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Words by CHAS, MACKAY Music by G. BOWERFEM. 
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* sit round the ta-ble and pour out the wine, Trans- forming our crys - tals to 
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ru - bies di - vine, Then pledge then to freedom, to friendship and worth, And 
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think ourselves greater, than kings of the earth; When Jones in- terrupting, Says, 
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Drinkings a sin, And headache and heartache are drawn from the Din, Till the 


of my sunshine, “ri - die - u-lous 
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I read the sweet letter, my love sent to me, 


Enclosing a rose from a land oer the sea, 

I press to my fond lips a curl of her hair, 

And own that shes loving and good as she's fair ; 
When Jones interrupting, says “Loves a mistake, 

And women but play with mens hearts till they break” 
I answer why not! if theyre bloodless as stones ? 
Get out of my sunshine, detestable Jones !” 


Get out of my sunshine, detestable Jones !” 
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My heart glows with hope for the welfare of man, 


I pray for my fellows and help when I can; 

I see through the distance of ages to be 

The many grown wiser, more happy and free. 
When Jones interrupting, says. Man is a knave! 
And if not a tyrant, a fool or a slave” 

I answer, theres kind human flesh on my bones 
Get out of my sunshine, cadaverous Jones !” 


Get out of my sunshine,cadaverous Jones 1!” 


